When we were young 
And you wear hot red sundress 
we set Cambridge nights on fire 
burning brighter than the summer sun 
On the fourth of July 
Now you are married to 
That bible shouting preacher 
Wear black dresses and yell Amen 
And say God Bless you to every one 
But when you were young 
You wear hot red sundress 
and we set Cambridge nights on fire 
burning brighter than the summer sun 
On the fourth of July 
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